
The moft lainen table T ragedie 

Like flinging Bees in hotteft fummers day. 

Led by their Matter to the flowred fields. 

And be aduengde on curfcd Tamora: 

And as he faith, lo fav we all with him* 

Lftctus. I humblie thanke him andlthankeyouallj 
But who comes here led by a luflic Gather 

Enter a Goth leudtng of Aron with his child 
in his Armes. 

Goth , RenowmedL*cmffroni our troupes I ft raid, 
T o gaze vpon a ruinous Monaflerie, 

And as I earncftly did fixe mine eye, 

Vpon the wafted building fuddainely, 

I heard a child crie vnderneath a wall, 
Imadevntothenoife, whenfoone I heard. 

The crying babecontrold with this difcourl’e: 

Peace tawnieflaue, lialfcme, and halfe thy Dame, 

Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art. 

Had nature lent thee but thy mothers looke, 
Villaincthoumightft hauebinan Emperour* 

But where the bull and Coware both milke white. 

They neucr doe beget a coleblacke Calfe: 

Peace Villaine peace, euen thus he rates tlie babe, 

For I muft bearethee to atruftie Goth , 

Who when he knowes thou art the Emprefle babe, 
VVillhold theedearelyforthy mothers lake. 

With this my weapon drawen I rufht vpon him 
Surprifdehimfuddainely ,and brought him hither 
To vfe as you thinkeneedefull of the man* 

Lucius. Oh worthie Cjoth tins is the’incarnate diuelJ, 
That robd t/ftidronicus of his good hand. 

This is the Pearleehat pleafdyourEmprefte eye, 

And het’s the bale fruit o: her burninglufl, 

Say wall-cyd flauc whither wouldft thou conuay, 

This 
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of Tims A-ndronicus* 

this growing image of thy fie rid like face, 
y Vhy dool t not lpeake?what deafe, nor a word? 

A halter Sou'dierSjhang him on this tree, 

Ancl by hisfidehis ftuiteof Baftardie. 

Jr on. Touch not the boy, he is of R oiall blcud, 
luc. Too like the ficr for euer being good, 
pji ft hang the child that he may lee it Iprall, 

A fight to vex the fathers foule withall. 

A ren. Get me aladdcr,L»r/«/fauethechil<.b, 

And beare it from me to the Emprefle : 

Ifrhoudo thisule fhew thee wondrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee toheare, 
ifthou wilt not,befall what may befall, 
llefpeake nomore,butvengeanccrotte you all. 

Indus, Say on,and ifit plcaie me which thou fpcakfi* 
Thychild fii all Hue, and I will fee it nouriflit. 

i/iron. And if it pleafe thee? why allure thee Lucius, 
Tvvillvexe thy fouleto heare what I (hall fpeake: 
FoiTmuft talkcofmurthers,rapes,and maflakers, 

Aftsof black night,abhominabledeeds, 

Complots of mifchicfe,treafon,villanie s, 

Ruthfull to hear e, yet pittcoufly performdc. 

And this (hall all be buried in my death, 

Vnlcfle thou fweare to me my child fhall Hue. 

Lucius. Tell on thy minde,! fay thy child fhall hue. 
tAron, Sweare that he lhall, and then I will begin, 
L#ri,VVho fhould I fweare by, thou beleeueft no God, 
That graunted, how can ft thou beleeue an oath* 

Aron. What if I doc not,as indeed I do not. 

Yet for I know thou art religious. 

And haft a thing within thee called confidence, 

VVith twenty popifli tricks and ceremonies, 

VVhich I hauefeene thee carefull to obferue, 

Therefore I vrge thy oath, for that I know. 

An idcot holds his baublefor a God, 

I And 


